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now dark. About three-quarters of the way down,
torch-bearers from Hopetown met the Viceroy and
his attendant group of officials and guards. Two of
his party who had hurried forward to the pier saw
the intermittent gleam of the torches threading their
way through the jungle; then the whole body of lights
issued by the bridle-path from the woods, a minute's
walk from the jetty. The Glasgow frigate lay out on
the left with her long line of lights low on the water;
the Scotia and Dacca, also lit up, beyond her; another
steamer, the Nemesis, was coaling nearer to Hope-
town, on the right. The ships' bells had just rung
seven. The launch with steam up was whizzing at
*the jetty stairs; a group of her seamen were chatting
on the pier-end. It was now quite dark, and the black
line of the jungle seemed to touch the water's edge.'
The Viceroy's party passed some large loose stones
to the left at the head of the pier, and advanced along
the jetty; two torch-bearers in front, the light shining
strongly on the tall form of Lord Mayo, in a grey
tussa-silk coat, close between his Private Secretary
and the Superintendent; the Flag-Lieutenant of the
Glasgow and a Colonel of Engineers a few paces
behind, on left and right; the armed police between
them, but a little nearer the Viceroy* The Superin-
tendent turned aside, with Lord Mayo's leave, to give
an order about the morning's programme, and the
Viceroy stepped quickly forward before the rest to
descend the stairs to the launch. The next moment
the people in the rear heard a noise as of * the rush
of some animal' from behind the loose stones: one or